
<zA plea fant Qmedy, of 

Page is an A(fe,a foole,a fecure Afle, 

He fooner truft an luthman with my 

Aquauica bottle, Sir Hu out Parian with my chcefc, 

A theefe to walke my ambling gelding, then my wife 
With her felfe : then (he plots, then (he ruminates, 
And what (he thinks in her heart (he may effeft, 

Shee’l breake her heart but (he will effedt it. 

God be praifcd,God be praifed for my iealoufie : 
WelUle go preuent him,the time drawes on, 

Better an houre too foone,then a minute too late, 
Gods my life^cuckold.cuckold. Exit Ford. 

Enter the Doctor and -his wan . 

DoSt.Iohn Rugby jtp look met your eyes ore de ftal, 
And fpie and you can feetheParfon. 

P#g.Sir ,1 cannot tell whether he be there or no, 
But 1 fee a gteat many comming. 

Dolt.huW') moy,mon rapier lohnRugbyJoe-spt dc 
Herring be not fo dead as I (hall make him. 

Enter shallow y Page y HoJl,and Slender. 

Page.God fane you M.Do&or Cayus. 

Shal. How do you Matter Doaor ? 

Ho. God blelfe thee my bully dodor, God bles thee. 

DoSt.V at be all you,Van to tree comefor a ? 

Hojl. Bully to fee thee fight, to fee thee foine, toJee 
thee traucrfe,to fee thee heere,to fee thee thereto lee 
thcc patfe the punto : the ftockc, thercuerfe, t c 1 
ftance,the montnee is a dead my francoyes ? Is a dead 
my Ethiopian ? Ha, what faies my gallon ? my blcu- 
olapis ? Is a dead bullies taile, is a dead l :> 



the merry Unities of U wdfor . 

D*#.Be-gar de preeft be a coward Iackc knaue. 

He dare not (hew his face. 

Hojl. Thou art a caftallian King, Vrinall. 

Hector of Greece my boy. 

shal. He hath (hewne himfelfe the wifer man, M. 

Do&or. ' - . « 

SivHaghis a Parfon,andyou aPhyfition. You mult 
Goe with me,M.Do£tor. (water. 

Hojl. pardon bully Iuftice. A word mounur mock- 
D*((?.Mockwatcr,vat be dat ? 

Hojl. That is in our Englifh tongue, Vallorbully, 

v allor. * - 

D^?.Be-gar dcnlhaue as mockuater as de Ingliln 
Iacke dog, knaue. 

Hojl. He will claperclaw thee titely bully. 
D^.Claperclaw,vat be dat ? 

Hojl. Thatis,he will makethee amends. 

DoSt. Begar I do looke he (hall claperclaw me den. 
And lie prouoke him to do it,or let him wag 2 
And moreouer bully, but lA.Pagc and hallow , 

And eke Caualera Slender , goe you alfouer the fields 
to Frogmore. 

P4.Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Hojl. He is there j go fee what humor he is in, 
lie bring the Do&or about by the fields 5 
Will it do well? 

shal. We will do it my Hoft.Farwell M.Do&or, 
Exit all but the Hojl and Dolton 
Dolt. Be-gar I will kill de cowardly lack preeft. 

He is make a foole of moy. 

Hojl. hex. him die, but nrft (heath your impatience, 

D Throw 



